Today | am not. 


My name is Caleb, but that's not who | am today. Today | am a memory, a leaf 
forever blown off it's path, a flame forever extinguished. Today | am no longer. 


| didn't want to die, but | didn't want to live this life of uncertainty anymore. 


In my last moments I was scared, scared | was making a mistake, scared of what 
laid before me, scared to die, but in that moment | had all the power, all the control 
and no one could take that away from me. In that moment | was the most free that | 
had ever been. 


The world did not fail me, it showed me to be brave the only way | knew how: 


To be certain. 


